
t6rtS3

S!5xs 3w&S-3iSk'3- 4

rvf fhftKxs.sxss i '1 --T .

JOSEPH CONRAD
&&G&Z

PAJIT VI.
Donia Ibobod out for a fair wind along

wlHi Hie rest, Kb one knew the venom uC
his fhwight- - now. Ue was silent, and apr
peared tMiiaet ,astf consumed slowly byan
inward tiBe at tile Injustice of men and or
fate. He was. injured by all anl spoke U

no one. bat his liale lor every hijuj looked
out M eyes. lie tblkcd with tho
cofc inly, having- - somehow pcrwaded tUe

awd man tfra he- - Donkiu wa mui--

GslUmaftitCTl mh1 persecuted person.
they bewailed the immorality of the

rtrtp's company. There could be no groater
critm mle thaw TO, who by our lies, Con
milred to nend Ute seal of a poor. ignorant t

Mack uimi to evorlastlus perdition. Pol J

more footed what there was to oook re
nwrh'tnHy,Hd felt ail the time Clint by pro- - j

pctriitfr At- - food of Mich dinners he lmper
lied W own salvation. Don Inn agreed '

with ttr cook; could find no wordB scM-r- e J

emmeli in ertttcsj cur conduct, and whan
in Hie heat of reprobation he swore at us, '

rodmare, who Would have lilted to swear
alfioif it I adn't been for his principles, pre--
tended not t near.

So Donkin, unrebnked, cursed enough
flsr two, cadged for matches, borrowed
wbacco, loafed for hours and very miicr.
at bo-it- before fiho stive. From there
he OQHtd Rear us on the other side of fc

ohe latRtead, tanting to Jimir.y Tib'
ootfe fenocfeed the Kits about, (Mummed
the oven door, muttered prophecies .C

for an the ship's company
aod who did not admit of any
hereafter, eoept; for purposes or Max
pftetuy, Hbend, cor centra ted, and angrv.

fiercely over a oalled-n- p in:ape of
infMfce tormeHt-H- Ke iiten gtottt wer the I

jontrwfl itMSf- - of cniuKy aol revMe,
of grd uBd of poww. I

f n ! ar the sHeiit sWp ander
thi ..1 1 nheea of tte dead aieon took on
the filse aspect of pvtanlew earth.
LSier h.-- r a Jong- - tend of gold tarred
te Mack dHc of the sea. rooit&eps
ecticei! on her quiet (lack's The mootifig it
etttag to her Ie a fronted orfM.aad tik--

ai! MUrtnl ou n eiazrlhig cre a of
BtdMilbSr. snow Tn the magnWIcene of
the pfcarto-- " ra-y- the whip aprearKl por-ine- e

of ideal beauty, HBuaive
lHie a 'iiuUt dream of wrene peace. And
noflbtng in her was real, nothing was
cHiB ' j ml otm ixi the movtos nhafhKm
that ndrHi her decks with their ouceaj-iofa- n

i o'ne'eMiMir: the shadow; llacker
than ti-- nnrh aad more reRtiw than the
fteMig'itp if ntfrn.

IoaHi pruwied, spiteful and alone,
amoag rhe shadows, tMnkiur that Jimmy
too teag delayed U He Jtm before dark
ItMM! tad beea reported from aloft, and
tjhe wasBcr. wtate afusthith- - Vnbe of tit'
Ion: jelase, had observed with QMtet Mtter-no- s.

t Mr. Bcr thac aftr flgling oar
way inch by iaoti to the Western Islands
there waanthire tn etpct now bat a ape!!
or cattr Theaky was eiear and ie baroni
etr airh The lhrht breeae dropped with
te aaa. nl &n enormous suHu m, a fore-nina-er

of a nsht wichout wind, descended
upoa the heatetl water&of the oeean. As
Iob a dayMgbt lasted tite hand collectetl
on the and ivaChed on the
eaiteca sky the iifiaiMt tt Plon? that row-aiov-

the level expanse of the sea with
irregular and broken outlines lik? a nom-be- r

rrta apoa a vast and deserted plain
It wsa the first laad aeea for nearly four
meant. Charley was excited, and in the
nid4, of gencrol indulgence look Hbertie
ivtt Mr betters. Men, strangely olattHi
withaac mowing why, talked in groups!
and p.nCed with lnwed aruih. For the first
tine (Hat Toyage Jlawny's sham existence
Mewil fr a iw.'iwnt forgotten in the face
of a soH'l reality We had got so far any-
how Belfast discoursed, quoting imagi-
nary examples of short homeward pas
sages 'rota Che iidands "Them smart fruit
sohaaaern do it in ftve days," lie affirtneL
MVat Of you want --only a good little
breea"." Archie maintained that 8eva
days the Hhorvest paesage, and tley
dis4ned aadeHbly ivlth insulting words.

A gAsop of gnsaJed (a-io- looked out
Cw a time ia lence, and with prim, ale
forheefjw. One sfiid suddenly: "ITain't
f.ir to London now." "My first nglt
aahare, llan-vi- e, if I haven't steak and
onUaoforimaper aada pintof bitter,"' said
anMhar. "A barrel ye mean," houtcd
mme owe. "Dam an' eggs three times a
aaat Thafe the way I live!" cried an ev-
ened votes There was a tar, appreciative
imttMmr; eye Ijegan to ghino; Jaws champ-
ed; hfcort, anous laughs were heard.
Archie vailed wfth refierve all U hitnt-ei- f

BuHhnta came ap, gave a negligent glance,
and went down again tlioatsa ying a word.
hHttflfSerenr, Mke a man who had seen Flores
an inoa4csahIc number of times. The night
traveMng frHi the east blotted out of th
limokt 4cy iIh parple stain of the highland
"Dead eaten,'' said soneliody quietly. The
nwrimtr of ltvelj talk suddenly wavered
dledOHt, theo'osters breke np; nan legnn
to drft away one by one, descendimr the
ladder fdowly ami with serious faces, a- - if
tnbBted by that reminder of their depend
cure upon the IotidHjIo. And when the
big yellow toon aaceDded gently above the
shara rtni of the clear horizon it found the
shta wrapped up m a breallHess silence.
a fearteav trip that seemed to sleep pro-
foundly, dreamleasly en the bosom of the
tleefwtg and terrible sea.

INmkin iiafed at the peace, the ship,
t.be sa. that, stretching away on All
sidte, met ged into Wie illimitable silence
of aH creatB. He felt hitaself palled
up sfcsrp by aarecognized grievance
He had iH phyaically coweti, but 1ms

inhered Uirity reatained indomitable,
and not ring could Iteal his lacerated
fechoes Here wafe laaal already liome
very wm --a nad pay-da-y no ciithe-nw- w

ttwrd work. Hon i.ffensive all this
waa. Land' The Iad that draws away
llletrum sick MHlors. That nigger, there
had money-cloth- es easy tinH;and would
not 4Se Iawl 0rw life away. He felt
tempted up go and see whether it did.
PcrttafK already It would be a bit or
luatc There was money m the beggar's
ofceat. He stepied briskly out uf the
shaV-w- s tnt4 the moonlight, and, instantly
hteeiaving, aaugry lacefromsaliow became
hvM He opened the door of the cabin aud
bad a fc&ck.

ilwre t li.i'jgh Jiacmiy reasdend. he mured
no nMrL than a recantlient figure witli
clasped hBad.can-eflo- the Md of a ttone
ooffm. Bonkin glared with avuhty Then
Jitaaiy, wititnut "fitirilng, blinked 176 eye
lid, and iMttkhi lad a aocher shock. Thoft
eyes awt rather utarliing. He shift the
door belrind his aacl; with gentle care.
looMnn intently the wWIe at .lames "Wai:
as tluogl-- f hjti rwm in thereat some risk
to tell a tremendous secret. Jimmy did
not v i I ml Kfciaccd languidly out of the
coraerK of la eyes.

'C!ni'" he nuked.
YsV' ahl Uoakin, very dteaxwomted.

and t ttown oa Uie box.
Jh.r4y iTeaiiiod vith compoearc. He

was ased to such viuiu; at any time of
night .r !ay. He did not like to he alone
in Ms csJim , iteeatwe. ?liea Ire was alone,
it&oamedia Wei a Jf hehadnt licen tlieie
at all. There wna notiiing. No pain Xot
now. Ponecrlv right but be couldn't en-

joy Iris heaUUif 1 reposo uuleas some me was
by to see It.-- This man would do as "well
as anybody. liii-l- ivatrhed him suialtji
fly.

Sn Lo"C. no"w," observed "WVtik.

"Tiy d'yer wln:jjer:" asked Donkin,
"With Interest. "Can't yer speak hup?"

Junmy atmojed and taid nothing

j$x$ Si-nS-
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fur awhile; then, in a lifeless, unnngiug-vcieo- ,

"V.'hy should L shout? You ain't
dear that I know."

"Oh! I ran ear right 'tmiigh," answered
Donkin, in a low lone, and looked down.
He was thinking sadly of going out when
Jimmy spoke again.

"Time we did pet home - to getsomcthtng
decent 10 eat. 1 am always hungry."

Donkin felt angry all of a sudden.
'"What habout me," he hissed "I am

ngr, too, an got ter work. You, 'uu-crv- !'

"Theresa courle of biscuits in the lower
hunk there-y- ou may have one," said Waif. J

"I can't eat them." I

Donkiu dived in, groped in the corner,
and when he came up again his mouth
was full. Hi? munched with ardor. Jimmy
seemed to 'lore with open eyes. Donktu.
finished his hard bread and got up.

"Dyer think yer wilt hever get ashore?"
he asked, angtily.

Wait came hack with a start. "Tea
days,' he said promptly.

"Ten duyal Strike me blind If I her!1
Ybu will be dead by this lime tomorrow

V'r'aps. Ten days!" He waited for
awhile. "D'ye 'ear me? Blamme if yer
don't loo1' dead halready."

Junr.. must h.u been collecting Iun
,truugtii, for he saidialmost aloud- - "You're
a cadging Har. ISverjone knows you."
And siuing up, against all probability, he
startled ilia visitor horribly. But vciysoon
Dtjknur rceoered himself He blustered.

"Wlmtr What" Wro's a liar, You
hare -- the erowj hare r lievery
body I hain't putting on huirs! WI.o's
j?er to mithon hairs?" he repea ted, trembling.
-'-Ave one 'itt one, snys 't. an' mwn'C
teat 'em 'rsfeetf How, I'll have both. Yr

nolk-dy'-

He plnnged iHto t lie lower bunk, routed in

there and brought to light another nty
biieuK: He hold it up l.otore Jimm -- llteu
look a

Yr won't? I ean't-- Wlmt did I ay?"
wea on Donkin, fleiroly. He swallowed
aaofihei dry mouthful with a haMy effort.
The ether's mical helpletMtiesM, his weak-ne-

his shrinking attitude, exasperated
him. "Yc're hne!" he cried 'WT.o's
jer t belied to. tertc waited hon.'and
wi' foot like a, Irioomm hympero'. Yer
Bcbody. Yer no one at hall!" he spliit
tered with such a strength of unerriug
conviction that it shcc.k him from head to
foot its coming out. and left him vibiaUng
like a lelcaned string.

Jimmy lifted bis head and turned brave-
ly at Donkin, who saw a strange face, an
unknown face, a fantastic and grimacing
maee. of despair and fury. Its lips moved
rapidly, and hollow, moaning, whialing
sounds filled tb cabin with a vague mutter
foil of menace, complaint and desolation,
like the lar-o-ff murmur uf a rising v Hid.
"Wait fbook 1'is head, rolled his eyes, :e
dented, cumd. menaced and not a word
sad the strength to pass lieyond the sor
rowful pout of tbo blank lips It was
bHHHnprulienoible and disturbing; a sh

of emotions: a frantic, dumb show
of speech pleauiug for impossible things,
threatening a shadowy venceance. It
o.er-- Uunkin ino a scrutinizing watch-falaes- s.

"Yer can't holler, see? " "What did 1 tell
yer'" he said slowly after a moment of
attentive examination. "Hl've been
treated worter'n a tlorg by your hlooratwc

!. They 'as set me bun tionly
to tuni afiiinst iik:- - Hi ham the honly man
'erp. Tliey clouted me, kicked me-- an

yer laffed -- yer black rotten hincumbrance,
you. You wiU pay fur hit. They giv
ver their grub, their water, yer will pay
fut hit tcr me, by Gawd! "Who hoACd me
ter ave a drink of water ? They put their
bloomin' rugi on yer that night, an' what
didtbeygivtarme? Aelouton the bloomin
inouth blast their S'elp me Yer
will pay fur hit with yur money. Hi'rn
geln ter 'avc hit in a minute: has soon lias
ye're dead, yer bloomin' useless frauiL
That's the man I ham. Yah you corpse!"

Ue flung at- - Timmy's head the biscuit he
had been all tuc time clutching hard, but
it only grazpd, and. striking with a loud
crack he bulkhead beyond, burst like a
hand-grenad- e into fljmg pieces. James
Wait as thou.gh. wounded mortally, fell
backontlicptllow Hislip-- , ceased tornove
and the rolling ees became quiet and
s'ared up ards with anintense and steady
lwrsistence Donk'n was surprised; he
sat swldfRly on thecliest ami Iookcddown,
exhausted and gloomy.

Junti.)'? head moetI slightly aud he
turned hia eyes to Donkin's face; a gaze
unbelieving, desolated, and appealing,
of a child frightened by the menace of
tHjing shut up alone ia the dark. Don-k-

obfcerved him from the chest with
liopef ul eyes: time without raising he tried

htue lid. Looked, "l wish I wa& drunk,"
f he muttered and getting up Iistem-- anx

loudly to thf distant sound of foo' iteps
on tue detk. Tliev approached ceated.

Donkin sat down again patient and
puriwseful. livery half hour the bells
spoke t- - one another, ringing along the
whole lont'. of the ship. Jimmy's respira-
tion waf so rapid thatiteouldn'tbcounted,
so faiat tliat it couldn't be heard. His two
long lanv liaiuls smoothed the tjlanl.et up
ward, as though he wished to gather It
all up under his chin. A tear, abigsolitary
tear, esped from the corner of his eye,
and wit'iout touching the holljw ciiee1:,
fell on the pillow. His throat rattled
faintly; and Donkin, watching the end
of tne hateful man, felt the anguishing
grap of a great sorrow on his heart at the
thought that he himself, some day, would
have to go throughitali just liketbis per-
haps. 'His eves became moist. "Poor "

he l.iurmnred. The night seemed to
go by in a flnch,it seemed to liimue could
hear the irremediable ruh or precious
minutes How long would this blooming
affair lant" Too long, surely. iSo luck.
Ilf could not contain himself. He got up
and approached the bunk. "Wait did nos
stir. Only his eye appeared alive and his
hands tonUnned their smoothing move
ineiit with a horrible and tireless industry.
Donkin bent over.

"Jimmy," he called low. There was no
answer, brt the rattle stopped. "D'yer

i see me?" he asked trembling. Jimmy's
che-- t heaved. Donkin, looking away, bent
his ear to Jimmy's lips, anil heatd a cjund
like the rustl of a Mngle dry leaf dr'cn
alongthe smoothsandof a beach Its'nped
itself. Jimmy was speaking. ,

"JJgiit the lamp and go," he
Donkin instinctively slanced oier his

shoulder at the blazing flame; then, still
looking away, felt under the pillow .r a
key- - He got it at once aud for the next
few minutes was shakily an'l swiftly i osy
abcul 'Ms chest. Whenhegotup,'iisra-y- j

Tor the first time in his llfo- - had a jhik
f lush - perhaps of triumph.

He slipped the key under the pillow
again, avoiding to glance at Jimmy,
who hail not inuved. He turnpd hia fw.ck
squarely from the bunk, and started to
he door as though he was going to

walk a mile. At his seuind striae h. hd
his nose against it. He clutched the
handle cautiously, but nt that itwm"nt
he received the irresistible impresou t,r
something happening behind hK I nek.
He spun round as though lie had t een
tnppvl on. the shoulder. He was ju&i in
time to see Jimmy's eye blaze yp tt,d go
out at otu-e-

, like two Ltmps overturned
toget'icr by a sweeping blow, doiiiethinc
like a scarlet thread seemed to bang down
his chin out of the corner o bK lips', and
he had ceased to breathe.
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Donkin closed the door behind him gently
butt firmly, and. slunk, otf. noiselessly, aa
if judged andcasu.ouc.by the auyabtsilence
of its might.

I was a tremendous surprise. We did
net tiuow till then how much falLU we had
put ia his delusions. We had taken his
chances' of life ho much at his own valua-
tion that his death, like the death of an
old U'llof, eliook 'he foundations of vur
wciety. A common bond was gone, the
slrong, effective and respectable bond of
a ficntlmjntaUio. All that day we iuoon"l
at our work, with suspicious look.i and
a disabused air. In our hearts wo thought
that in the matter of his departure Jimmy
had acred in a perverse and imfrienillyinam
ner. He didn't back: us up, as a .shipmate
should. In going lie took away with him-
self the gloomy and Imposing shndo.v in
which our folly lrid posed w ith liuuuitiu
satisfaction as a tender arbiter of fate.
And now we aw it was no such thing
It was just blamed foolishness, a silly
and Ineffectual meddling with issues of
majestic import that is, if Podtnor; was
tight. Perhaps he was? Doubt surved
Jimmy, aud like a community of banded
criminals, disintegrated by a touch of
grace, ve were profoundly ecandull'cil
with .'a-- li other. Jlen spoke unkindly U

their best chums. Others refused to speak
at all. Sullivan only was not surprecd.

"Dead-- is lie.' Of course' ho said,
tliu calm still held the ship spelU'jnd
wilh'n sight of riores.

Dead --of course. He wasn't surprised.
Here was the land, and there on the
forehatch and "waiting for the Eailmaker

there was that corpse. Cause and effect.
And for t tie first time that voyage, the
old beaman became quite cheery and gar-
rulous, and illustrating from

'the stores of experience how, In sickness,
the sight of an island (even a very Small
one) is generally more fatal than the view
of a continent. Ue couldn't explain why.

Jlmniv t to be buried at 5, and it
was a long day till then a day of mental
difquiel and even of physical disturbance
We toot no interest la our work and very
propfrty were relinked for it This, in our
constant state of hungry irritation, was ex-

asperating. Donkin worked with his brow
bound in adr rag and looked so ghastly
that Mr. Kilter was touched with u

at) the sight or this pluoky suffer-
ing.

ughl You Donkin! Put down y.or
work and. go lay-u- p this watch. You look
ill."

"HI ham, sir in my 'cad," he said, in
a stiNl'ied voice, and vanished speedily

This nnnojed many, and they thought
the mate "bloomm' soft Uiday." Capt.
AlIistot.ii could cc seen on the poop watt li
lug the skv over from the southwest , and
it soon got to be known about the dec ts
that the barometer had begun to fall In
the night, and that a lncc7e might be .x
pected before long. Thls.bj n subtle as-

sociation of ideas led to violent quarreling
as to tile eact moment of Jimmy's deatr.
"Was it bcfoicor after "that 'ere glass
started dowuV" It was impossible to
know, and it caused much contemptuous
growling at one another.

Itellast took his bereavement very bard.
He gave nmofs of (inextinguishable de-

votion. It was he, and no other man, that
woeld help the sailmaker to prepare what
was left of Jimmy for a ouiemn 3urrenJer
to the iniailnhle sea. He atmnged ihe
weights carefully at the feet two s,

mi old anchor shackle njthn.it
its pin, .oiue broken buks of a warn-ou- t

stream cable He arranged them this vuy,
then that.

"Bless my soul, you aren't afraid lie will
chafe hn heel"" said impatiently the saiU
maker, who hated the job. He pushed the
needle, puffmjj furiously with his head in
a cloud of tobacco smoke. He turned the
flaps over, puLied at the stitches, stretched
at tlie canvas. "Lirt his shoulders' full
to you a bit so-- Steady." Belfast
obeyed, overcome with sorrow, dropping
tearsou the tarred twine. "Do n't you drag
the canvas too taut over his poor face,
Sails," lie entreated, (earfudy.

"Wh.it arc you washing yourself for? .Vo

use to nobody. Who will miss him:"
"I do I pulled him out," mourned Bel

fast, dismally.
On two planks nailed together, and ap

parently reigned and still, under the folds
of the Union Jack with a wldte border,
James Wait, carried aft by four men, was
deposited slowly, with his feet pointing at
an open part A swell hailset in from Mm
westward, inc following on the roll of tha
ship, the red ensign, at half mast, darted
out and collapsed again on the gray sky
like a tongue of flickering fire. Charley
tolled the bell, and at every swing to star-
board the whole vast semi-circl- e or steely
waters visible on that side seemed to come
up with a rush to the edge of the port, as
it impatient to get at our Jimmy.

i:veryonc was there but Donkin, who
was too 111 to come; the captain and Mr.
Crcighton stood bareheaded on the
the poop; Mr Baker, directed by Uie cap
tain, who had told him gravely, "You know
more ah iut the prayer book than I do,"
came out of the cabin door quickly, and
a little embarrassed. All the caps went orr
He began to read In alow tone, ami with
his usual harmlessly menacing utterance,
as though he had been for the last time re
proving confidentially that dead seaman
at his feet, The words, missing the d

heartsof men, rolled outto wander
without a home upon the heartless sea
and James Wait, silenced forever, lay tin
critical and passive under the hoarse mur-
mur of hope and despair.

''wo men made ready and watted for
those words that send so many of our
brothers to their last plunge. Mr. Baker
began the passage.

"Stand by," muttered the boatswain.
Mr. Baker read out, "To thedeep," and

paused. The men lifted the inboard end of
the planks, the boatswain snatched off
the Union ,fa.k. and James Wait did not
move.

"Higher," muttered the boatswain, au
grily,- - .AU thehends were raised; every man
stirred uneasily, but James Wait gave no
sign of going- - In death, and swathed up
for al eternity, he yet seemed to hang on
to the ship with the grip of an undying-fea-r

.
"Higher, lift!" whispered the boatswain,

fiercely.
"He won't go," stammered oae of the

men, shakily, and both appeared ready to
drop everything.

Mr Baker waited, burying his face in the
l)ook, and shuffling his feet nervously. All
the men looked profoundly disturbed; from
their midst a faint humming noise spread
out growing louder.

"Jimmy!" tried Belfast, in a wailing
tone, and there waa a second of shudUering
dismay. "Jimmy, bo a man!'' lie shrieked,
passionately. E ery mouth was wide open,
not an ojelid winked. He stared wildly,
twitching all over. He bent his body

man peering atahorror. "Go!"
be shouted, and leaped orr, with his arm
Ihtown out. "Go, Jimmyl-Jlmn- iy, go!
Go!"

Hisf Ingcrs tcuched the head of the body,
and the gray package started reluctantly to
whizzotf tnellfted planks with the sudden-
ness of a Hash of lightning. The crowd
stepped forward like one man; a deep
Ah-- h bJcatijeoutvibratlngfrom thebroad
chests. The jbip roiled as i relieved of
an unfair butden; the sails flapped. Bel
fast, supportvd by Archie, jrasned hysteri
cally; and ffharley, who, anxious to see
Jimmy's last dive, leaped headlong on the
rad, was looilate to see anything but the
faint circle of a vanishing ripple.

Mr. Baker perspiring abundantly, read
out the last prayer in a deep rumor of ex-

cited men an fluttering sails. "Amen!"
he said In an qnsteady growl, and closed
the book.

"S'lttare the yards'. thundered a voice
above his head. AlB liands gave a jump;
one or two dronned "their cans: Mr. Baker
looked up surprised. The master, stand

""v.

ing on Uiq break oR the poop, pointed to
tho weottvard. "B,reoe coming," he. said,
"square the yards, Lo'jk alive, mou!"

"Whnf did I tell you?" mumbled old
Sullivan, flinging down, coll after coll
with nasty energy. "I kuowed it-h- e's

gone, and hero it coti'es."
It came with theJ sound of a lofty and

powerful sigh. The falls fljied, tho ship
gathered way, and the waking sea began
to mui'nur sleepily of home to the ears of
men .

That; night, while the ship rushed foam
ing Ui the northward before a freshening
galo. the boatswain unbosomed himselP
to t?he petty officers' berth "The chap
was nothing but trouble," he said, "from
the moment Jio came aboard d'ye re-

member-that night In PomUay? Been
bullying all that softy crowd cheeked
the old man we had to go fooling all
over a hair drowned ship to save him.
Welt nigh a mutiny all for him and now
the mate abused me like a pickpocket for
furgettiiig to dab a -- lump of grease oa
them planks. SoI did, but you ought to
have known latter, too, than to leave a
nail sticking up-h- ey, Chips?"

"And jou ought to have known better
tln.il to churk all my tools overboard for
'Im, like a skeary greenhorn," retoitodthe
ir.oo-'- carpenter.

A week afterward IhoNarcissus entered
ttie chops of the Channel.

Under white wings she skimmed low
over the blue sea. like a great tired bird
speeding to its nest. Tho clouds raced
wltn her mastheads; they rose astern
enormous und white, ooarcd to the

rlow past, and falling down the
wide curve of the sky, seemed to dasii
headlong Into the sea -- the clouds swift-
er tham the ship, more free, but with-
out a home. The coast to Welcome her
stepped out of spate Into the sunshine,
'ilia lofty I'uadlands trod masterfully Into
the sea; the wide bays smiled in the light;
the shadows of homeless clouds rati along
the sunny plains, leaped over valle-s- , with-
out a check, darted up hills, rolled down
the slopes, and tho sunshine pursued their
with pnttehs of running brightness On
dark clirrs wtdte lighthouses shone like
pillars of light. The Channel glittered like
a blue mantle shot with gold and starred
by the silver of the capping seas. The Nor
clssus rushed past the headlands and the
buys. Outward-boun- d vessels crossed her
track, ling-over- , ad their mastsstrippeil
forasloggingfight with thohnrd sou'wester
And inshore? stringofsmoklngstenm boats.
waddled, huggu'gthecoast.iike migiating
and amphibious monsters, distrustful of
tho open tv.utrs.

The Narcissus, heeling over to off-
shore gust, rounded the oouth Foreland,
pasod tl rough the Downs, and, in tow.
euired the river. A low cloud hung be-

fore hr-- a great opaleent and tremulous
cloud, that rcomed to rise from the steam-
ing browsof millions of men. Long drifts
of smosy vapors soiled it with livid trails.
It throbbed to the beat of millions of hearts,
and rrom it came an iyimense and lament-
able rumor the ruHif ,of millions of. lipa
prajlng, cirsUig, slirinng. Jeering the un
dying rumor of Jolty Tejfret and hope ex-
haled by the crowds of"the anxious earth.
The Narcii-sti- s eniere' the cloud; the
rthiido8 deepenedfon a'ijl sides there was
the clang- - or iron,, the .ound of mighty
blow s, shrieks, yell-- , j Uiack barges drift-
ed stealthily on the murky stream. A
n ad jumble or begrimed walltloomed up
vaguely in the smoke,, bewildering and
mournful, like a vision of disaster. The
tue.fi, pnatimi fur:uu-- l backed and filled
in the stream, to bold ,".lie ship steady at
the-- oock gates; frotm her bowt, two lines
wear through the air whistling, and struck
at the land vldioudy, lte a pair of snaked.

A bridge broke In two berore her, as il
b enchantment; big hjdraullc capstans
began to turn, all by Unjinoeivesas tliougl:
aulrtKted. by a mysterious and unholy spell.
She mc ed through a narrow lane of water
lietweeu two low walls of granite, and.
men. with check ropos in their hands
kept pace with her, valuing on the broad
flagstone. A- group waited impatiently
on each side of the vanished bridge, rough
heavy men In taps, sallow-face- d moa in
high hat, two women ragged
cliildien, fascinatnated, and with wide
eyes. A cart coming at a Jerky trot
p.illed up sharply. One of the women
screamed at the silent ship, "Hallo, Jack!'"
without looking at anyone in particular,
mil all hands looked at hei from the fore-
castle hcao. "Stand clear! Stand clear
of that rope!" cried the dockmeu, bending.
oer stone posts. The crowd murmured,
stamped where they stood. "Let go your
quarter checks. Let got" sang out a
ruddy-face- d old man on tb qui-.v-

. The
rojos splashed hoavilyralllng in the water,
and tho Xarcissub entered the-doc-

The shaiiow-- i of soalless walls fell upon.
her, the dust of all the continents leaped
upon her deck.and a swarm of strange men.
clambi ling up her sides, took possession, of
her la the name of the sordid earth. She
had ceased to live.

A toff in a black coat and a high hat
scrambled with agility, came up to the sec
ond mate shook liands. and said. "Hallo,
Herbert." It was his brothei. A lady
appeared sudden! . A real lady.In a black
dre-ss- , with a parasol. She looked extreme-
ly elecautm. the midtof us, and as strange
asf she had fallen there f mm the sky. Mr.
Baker touched his cap to her. It was the
master's wife And .erj soon the captain
dressed very smartly and in a white sldrt,
went with hue over the side. "We didiL'trec
ogni7e hiin at all, till, turning on the quay,
he called to Mr Baker, "Itemember to wind
up the chronometers tomorrow morning."

An underhand lot of seed looking c haps
with shifty eyes waudered in and out
or '.he forecastle looking for a job, they
said. "More likely forsomething to steal,"
commentet: Knowles, cheerfully. Poor beg-
gars! "Who cared? Wcren'twe home' But
Mr. Baker went for one or them who had
gien Mm ome cheek, and we were delight
cri. Everything was delightful "I've lia-ish-

eft, sir," called out Mr. Creighton,
"No water in the 'cll,sir," reported for
the last time the carpenter, sounding rod
m hand. Mr. Baker glanced along the
decks at the expectant groups of men,
glanced aloft at the yards. "Oug.il!
That will do. men," hegruuled. The group
broke up. The voj age was ended

3 never saw them again. The sea took
some, the steamers took others, the grave-
yards of the earth will account for tho
rest. Sullivan has no doubt taken with
h'm the long recoid of faithful work Into
the peaceful depths of an hospitable sea.
And Donkin , who never did a decent day's
work in. his life, no doubt earns his living
by discoursing with filth v eloquence upon
the ngtic or labor to live. So be it! Let
the earth, and the sea-- each have its own

A gone shipmate, like any other man,
is gone forever; and I never saw one
or them again. Hut at times the spring-floo-

of memory sets with force up the
dark River cf the Nine Beuds Then on
the waters of the forlorn stream drifts
a ship -- a shadowy ship manned by a
cicw of shades. They pass aud make
a sign, in a shadow hail. Haven't we,
together and upon theimmortal sea, wrung
out a meaning from our sinfullives? Good-b- ,

brotlers!. You were a good crowd.
Afv good a crowd as ever fisted with wild
cries ti-.- beating, canvas of a wet foresail;
or tosuig aloft, invisible ia theniglitgave
back yell for yclLto a westerly gale

TH11EXD.

Audacity.
Little Girl Mrs. Brown, ma wantr to

know If she could botrow a doyen eggs.
She wants to put 'em under a hen

Neighbor- - So you've got a hen setting,
have you? I didn't know you kept hens

IJtrle Girl No, ma'am, we don't; but
Mrs. Smith's going to lend us a lien that's
gnm' to set, an ma thought if you'd lead
us some eggs we'd find a nest ourselves.
Household Words- -

THE AMERICAN NE&RO.

About w year ago there appeared a book
on "Race Traits and TJeuaenoies of the
American Negro," by Frederick L Hoff-

man, 'Vlitcli excited considerable, interest
la RcieuMfR end economic circles Mr.
Hoffman arrived at tho conclusioiLthat ow--

to nice units .nd tendencies., the negro
race is dying out, A brochure has rucently
been publishuihby Kelly Miller, or this city,
in which Mr. Hoffmiin'i arguments are re
futed.

Mr Miller finds that according- to the
census bureau, tho ra&j of increase of the
white population or this country from 1880
to 1390 was liiio ptr ciat, while tha rate
of the Nogro was 1.3.51 This leaves out
of consideration increase of the white popu-iatlo- a

by loreign immigration, which was
pub down" by Mr. Hoffman. in his tables as
"natural Increase." Another little point
to which Mr. Miller calls attention is that
the death rat& of th negro In flvu repre-
sentative Southern cities does not exceed
that of the German race in five German
cltle,orabout the same Importance, and he

iinqulies what raie traits and tendencies
are at work iu Mr Hoffmuii'sowii country
to cause this state of things.

Mr. Hoffman has an idea that the colored
population of this country will eventually
be drained off into the "Black
Belt," und he is of the opinion Uiat thus
segregated, the race wdl degenerate for
want of the uplifting contact with the
white race. Mr. Miller remarks in this
connection: "Just how far personal and
servile contact can elevate the moral and
manly tone of a people Is not quite evi-
dent." This Is a point which noes not

receive attention. The idea that a.
race can best be brought to a high mental
and moral tone by being kept? permanently
n the position of servants has never been

exploited ext ept in the case of the Ameri-
can ncsro, and it is possible that the

made by Iiltn under these con-
ditions hns been in spite of circumstances
rath'-- r than because of them.

Mr. Hoffman's look Is taken up ehapter
by chapter, aud subjected to critical
analy's. The brochure should be 6f in
tere-- t to any one Interested In the economic
futureofthe South.

Mr Miller Is a member ot an organiza-
tion formed in Washington not long ago
to be known as "The American Negro
Academy" D. Alexander Cmmmell, a
graduate of Oxford, and a n

clergyman of this city, is the president;,
and Burgliurdt DuBoia, whose article in
the August itlantli on 'Tho Strivings of !

the Negro attracted much atten- - j

uon, , .mi iu uio vici- - presiueuts. vuc
or the minis which the association "
tends to do is to publish papers rrom time
to time dealing with race questions from
the point ot Iew of the scholarly and
cultivated negro. The tirst paper issued
was by Mr DuKois.on The Conservation
of Hares." The future de elopment oi the
South depends m large measure on the way
in which the race problem is settled, and
It may a well be admitted that the edu-cau- d

negro is going to assist in its solu-
tion. These papers are interesting aa
gning his side of the case, which cannot
very well be stated without Ida help.

THE OFFICE MENTOR- -

One reason that the head office hoy in a
pertain business house finds it incon-

venient to attend to the demands of his
employersls-becaus- he spends so muclrtime
in. giving good advice to the oilier office-boys- .

This advice Is usually of an In-

tellectual sort. "Y"e mustn't say I will,'
ye know," he was heard to say the other
diy-- "It's 'I shall,' "When they send ye
over to the courthouse and yo say l will
pa' It means that ye'll go et ye have to
break a leg to get there. But if ye say 'I
shall go," that means ye'll go provldln'
nothln happens. Then if ye should break
a leg or anything, yer not gettiu' there
won't be yer fault. They can't blame ye,
'cause ye" ve said 'I shall,' 'stead of 'I will."
Another thing." went on the boy in the
hush that followed this announcement,
"is 'bout postage stamps. "When any-tK)d-

asks ye to mall a letter and starts
to put a Ftamp on, ye mustn't ay 'Oh,
I'll just put a stamp on myself.' No, for
that doesn't mean that ye'll put the stamp
on the letter. It means that ye'll put the
stamp on yerself. See?"

It was at another time when the head
office hoy was heard telling the others

rthtit they might be all that was impecca
ble as to their shalls and wills, ami even
steer clear of any ambiguity as to put-

ting postage stamps on their letters or
themselves, but that there was yet an-

other consideration involved. ''Puttin'
yourself last," said the office boy; ''an' I
don't km w whether it ain't the most im-

portant of all. When yer talkin' 'bout
bavin' been with somebody ye know, ye
mustn't say 'ne and So and So," it's 'So
and fco a n' me.' It's more modest like.
See? Yer givin' So and So first place
'stead o' takm it fer yerseir. No.nolody
didn't learn me. I jus' picked it up me-se-

hearln' the men talk. It's a splendid
way o' siin' folks up. I allers jedges a
man now by whether he puts lnsself first
or last." New York Sun.

"SVilfrid the Great.
Wen Queen Victoria call her peup's

For mak' some jubilee,
She sen' for men from allthcworl'

An' from her colonic.

But mos' of all she sen' this Word.
To chs Canadian shore,

"If Wilfrid Laurier will not come,
I will not be glad some more!"

Den "Wilfrid not ho
Lift, w 'at you call, de hat.

An' sav, "Ma Heine, you mos' not fret,
For little t'lng-lito- dat.

"To Londres on de day in June
You mention I will come,

And show you w'at is llkede French-Canadia- n,

geutllhoirane."

So Wllf rid sailed across the &ea,
An' Queen Victoria met,

An w'en she saw him, ah! she was
Just tickle half to dcat.

An' Wen he kneel, as etiquette
Demand for be correck,

Shetak' a svordinto her hau'
An' hit him on the neck.

Au as she did she smile-o-n him,
Aa' dese words she say:

"Rise up, my true Canadian knight,
Sir "Wilfrid Laurier!

"An' on dose grand imperial plans,
"W'ich I have now in view,

Tor guidance, counsel an' advice,
I'll always look to Ou!" '

Den "Wilfrid kiss de royal hand,
An back, off on de door,

An' bow as only Frenchman cau,
An' smile an' bow some more.

Nex:' day it was a glorious sight,
At helf-pa-s' twelve o'clock,

To see Sir Wilfrid ride in state,
An' in chapeau de coque!

Lords Solsby, Roberts, Labouchere,
An' Chamberlain an dose,

Were w'at you call "not in lt'"dcn '
Sir "Wiirtld was the boss.

Oui, certainement, excep' de Queen,
Herself, dat glorious day,

Do greates' man-i- Angleterre
"Was Wilfrid Laurier!

Cf tawa Free Press.

JS3r,vS3S- -

A

s;gss$
Between midnight and the comingor the

summer's mora there had been strange
Ssuunds to ar-i- we the mnu from sleep, andi
as hirsjt up and listened, he whispered to

; himself:
It! is the marching of men, the gallop ot

f horses, thu rumble of cannoui wheels, the
gathering: of a host."

When the east bgau to purple the sounds
were louder aad nearer, but not so strange
as when muffled by, the shadows-o- f night.
A smile formed upon the man's facta as.

now, and tl.are was a strange evul
tatiou in Ids heart as lie hurriedly dressed,

himself aad called to his daughter.
"Ayt! Mary, I have heard those sound

heiure at Manassas, at Fair Oakb, at Sav
age Statiou at Malvern Hill, at Antiutain!
Look out and tell me what you see."

' Down. In, the meadows Uiure are thou-
sands of men." replied the girl, as she
stood la the open door; "thousands iu blue
and thousands In gray. More are corning up
from ttiesoulh mure from thenorth. There
are mounted msii, mu afoot, men resting
in long lines. Whutdocd i mean, father?"

"Thc-e'- going to be a battle, Mary.
I knew it would come some-du- y, and I've

'prajed that l might live to set it."
"Bu you arc blind, father."
"Yen, blind since Chancellorsvllle, where

a bullet sparod my life but took my sight,
but my ears are good, and you shall see
for,me The blue are on the east thegray
on the west. How much neutral ground
lies between?"

"Just that wide field with the creek
flowing through it."

"Godt but they nearly ran into each other
in tlu durknes! Do you see camp fires?- -

"Yes. hundreds of them."
"The men are snatching a sip and a bite

.vhlle yet there is time. Girl, your voice
tiembles. Are jou afraid?"

"A little."
"Ave! a girl would be, and mauymenas

well, but you must fight It off Lead me
down uuder the big pear tree. Yes, you
are afraid, but it will be a glorioiibaight
a sight jou will remember to your dying
day Itis a quiet morning, with no breeze
to bloAV the smoke away, and Uie black
chjndb f)f ,mW(lar.Mnoke add to the grim
neSS of tnc battle. j henr a oollfusedmlir- -

mur OOWIl there-t- ho neighing ot hors- e-
tll blare of ouplL.su,e Solind of wheels
ontneturnplke-b- nt no reports of muskets.
Ttiat's good The skirmishing before a
battle is but the scolding ot angry women
Ttierc was rain yesterday, and there must
be plenty ot water in the creek Thank
God for that! At Fair Ouke and Savage
Station the wounded had to drink the black
waters of the swinips At Chanoellors--.ill- e

there was not even that, and they
cried out for water till the sound rose on
the night air like a wall of agony from a
'plague stricken city. Do I hoar masses
of men moving down there?"

"Yes, lather The men in blue on foot
are forming hi lines across the meadows-t- wo

long lines. There are cannon here and
there, and here aud there solid masses of
men. The cavalry are riding to right and
Iert- - It is almost the same with the men
in gray."

"Double lines of battle reserves cav
airy on the wings -- that is right, Mary

I
Godl but to be blind when this ptirurc or
war Is about to be hung up Tor eyes to
gaze atl Don't tremble, girl -- don't be
afraid -- don't run away from met"

"No, father, r won't leave you. but I'm
terribly afraid. The men are faraway, but
it seems to me that their faces are pole
with lear, and that they turn their heads
as 1 they would flee "

"Aye! Most of them are pale faced,
daughter, and they look to the right
and left and mutter both curses and
prayers. The waiting is eaUug up their j

hearts At Fair Oaks we waited for an
uour. I trembled like a leaf in thebree.ee;
my teeth clicked together; I wanted to
curs" and scream and pray in the same
breath. I was wecpiugllke a heart-broke- n

child when the enemy came marching across
the fields and the first order of our colonel
drove fear from my heart and planted

of ferocity there. II ow quiet It hai
grown down there, Mary!"

"Yest rhercisa hush upon the men; there
Is no longer any movement. Why do they
wait, lather?"

"Tl.ey are drawing a long breath before
the rush looking for the weak spots In
eaca other's lines. Bllndl Blind! And I
would give all the rest of my days it U
could have my sight ror two hours! How
still it is! If I had not heard the old
familiar sounds I should believe that lb
was vefr night and I was dreaming again.
'I hat's 1c that's it the battle has opened
at last, and every red flash is the breath
or Death!"

Louro! Boom! Boom!
"Yon must; hear you must see!" shout-

ed her father, pulling at her arm, a3 if he
knew the situation. "Curses upon the bul-

let wl.'ch blinded mc and the man who
fired II! I saw and heard a hundred guns
at work at the Chickahominy more thnu
200 at Malvern Hill--20- 0 again at Antac
tarn! God! but how they roared and crash-
ed andthundercd! How rouud shot moaned
aud shell screamed through the smoke--

! i loud and made mangled corpses of brave
men! Hear it, Mary; near it!"
"I am arrald, father terribly ufraid,'-sh- c

sobbed, as she clung to his arm.
"Atraid! Aye, you are but a girl, and

fear a harmless snake in the road. If t
had my sight heavens! but if these were
my eyes of old I'd rush down there into
the smoke, and help them to ill!

Now I scent the powder stuoko
now I hear the screams of wounded horsus

now now but I am blind- - blind! '
"Be quiet, father be quiet! There

the noise s ding away. "What are they
going to do now?"

"That was the prelude, girl the music
that opens the ball. There is a menace
in the roar of cannon and the scream of
missiles, but Death does not reap his harvest
until the musket comes into play. Tho
emiAe must be lining now tell mc what
you see."

"Therj is a movement among theaavalry
down on the left of the blue linos Ute
same on the rlghtot the gray. The masses
of men separate the lines break up and

agalri. Ah! I see the flutter of
flags and catch the flash ot sabers. Arc
they going to charge, father?"

"Yes, girl, that's it! God pity mc- -a

charge or cavalry, and I cannot even tell
daylight from darkness! Look-wat- ch

don' t.miss a move! The men. are breathing
hard down therein thetrsuddles- - iiniUei-tii--- .

cursmg.iniDallent for the bugles. I saw a
cavalry charge when Ash.by was killed, and
it was glorious For hours afterward my
blood tingled and I felt like cheering. It is
level ground down there, and the squad-
rons willrlde at full gallop, every hore with
his teeth on the bit, his ears laid back and
his eyes aflame. And the troopers will
cheer and cheer, and the sabers will f lash
and whirl, and-a- nd Are they tiiovlug,
j'irl? Yes, there go the bugles they have
got the order, and I can't see -- 1 caa' seel"

"Hash, father! I am afraid, and jet it is
a glorious sight. The lines in. blue arc mov-
ing out. Now they walk. Now they trot.
Now-do- a't you hear the cheers, father?"

"Aye! God in heaven, but I do I do!
Yes, they cheer aud shout and yell, and
the thunder ot the thousands of hoofa
make the earth quiver under my feet. TC

my cvellds wtie only shut, that I might
tear them open with my fingers! Look!

seeesGesssseg

BLIND MAN'S BATTLE- -

5X3G

Look! Look! It is the grandest Uiing
"- - war a cavalry chftrgel "Wheie will
the shoct take place''"

"On the green meadow, where thgsohool
children used to chase the lambs, about
at noon-da- y and search for d

clovers. Hear them cheer, fatherhear
thum chcerl"

"I hear them I hoar UieraL Hip hip
nurrah! "Word or God, but they havecomti
togothcrl That cradi rolled over a, thou-
sand horsos. Now they cnt and slash and
shoot, and have a fiend's desire to. killL
Now they thrust aud cutund tiave-a-hell'-

passioa In their curses. God, but what a
smile on the face of death as he looks that
way! There are bo longer ompanios and.

egiments, it isa mob of thousands, wWrilng
round and 'rojnd, and filling tho jawat
of Death to gluttony. I am blind but I
waut to go t must go. I am am old sol-
dier with wounds, which blister and burn."

"Hush, father be quiet. Now Witt mob.
is breaking up. The blue ride to the ease

the gray to the west And God forciva
men, but the meadow la Uttered with
horses a.nd rider Some are qulufc soe
limp or t rawlabout a thousandare down.
Ohl fathor, but think of the widows and

'orphan" the toars and woe and misacyl"
""War. Is war, child. It ia a great

beast with flaming eyes and blood-red- ,.

Jaws, and it has no mercy on youth or
fagti fin the widow or the orphan Tear
at my eyes with your finger pray to God.
with me that my sight may return for an
hour a half hour lor tea ruinuiiw! L

shear a murmuring, as of tho November,
.winds trweeplng through the dead leaves,
on tho Leeches. "What is it, Mary?"

"It is the mon on foot the infantry
,The Hues are moving forward. A few
men are running. In front, and thay drop
to the earth and fire, and then rtse up
and run forward again. Hear it, father
-- hear itl"

'I hear it; It is the fire of mn.sketry
Now the grain Is ripe for the sickle,

iand the name of the reaper is Death.
Hear the volleys merge into a roar' Feel
the spite and venom and. hate and desire
to fciH! Men are ouing sont to their God
down there faster thaw the heats of a
clock. It Is too deadly ami cannot last.
"Watch. Mary for God's. sake, watch' "Why
do they cheer?'

"One long line is advancing. I see the
bayonet flashing oa their gaaa, ami the
flags are rippling above the men's heads
See, father --see! 2ow they mo! Now they
almost halt and stagger abo at' Nov they
push on again, ami tneother lines rail

are dead tien at every step il"a--l
men and wounded until the gratis bid te-- i

beneath them!"
"nd I am bMud! bMmK Wind! Ood

of my fathers, give me back my sigl t
ami ask any reward" I have it I have it
1 have It! Mary, r can see-- my sight baa
come back!'

He ran away down the hUlaide past
the barn with its open doors-pa- st 'he

their buaafag toilers past the
the orchard andthe

girl followed after. They bad jBett lred
the last of the trees, each une laden with
lie wealth of white and pinfcaic.m,,
when there was a blare of bogles, a ruh
or liorses and wheels, and a battery

down upon them as it changed
Us position. The riders w an old man
andagtrlaheadofthem-sa- w thent haltand
look helplessly about and then efogp their
arm about each other, but the sfcc hertsou
were lashed to a isadder gallop, jnd no.
rider looked back to see what the heavy
wheels had jolted over.

"Halt! Left wheel into line! T'nlun-tier-!"

Boom! boom! boom!
And shouting ana cursing and dancing

aliut like devils, tfceir faces smirched
with powder and their eyes horning with
the light ot battle, they took, no heed jf
the dead almoat under their feat -- of tho
old man who3eeyes were sealed fa death -
or the fair haired girl whose laa thought
bad been to shield him. Of tha tSo-and- d

of dead, what of two more or less?
Aud as the guns thundered and roared

and sent shot and shell mto the raa$c&ef
the enemy, the pink aad white bJoswnh- - of
apple, peach and pear .tree were shaken
down as by a summer's gale, and they
fell upon men and gnus aad cai.itft and
horses, an 1 from thencs to earth. Ami they
aso fed upon the dead lyiag there, and
they fell so hickly that they hirt til light
or blood and the pallor of death, and an
artilleryman rested for an instant to ob-
serve and to whisper to himself:

"God, but what shrouds for the dead or
a battlefled." CHARLES B. LHV.13.

The Heathen.
Theheathenin Ids folly eats anythingthat 'a

Rood,
He doc-a'- t try to choose the food tnatsci- -

ence saya he should;
He dies, gray-haire- d aad weacy atv four

sfore years ami ten.
And what most sorely vuxos him is that 1

can't eat thoa.

Keep away from pickles, keep away fromi
spice,

Keep away from cabbage, cornfield peau
and rice.

Never eat a thing that's sweet, and al
ways cat it cold.

And thus you'll save your Intellect fronv
growing stale and old.

Tho hca then has three meals a day anc
sometimesone atnlght,

He thinks his early breakfast to be bis In
liorn right;

He rises in the morning and hears his bun
gercall

He neer. heard that selunca- - proves it Isn't
there at all.

Keep away from breakfast, keep away
from tea,

Keep away rrom lunches, where er they
may be.

Never letyour midday mcaLbe. either largo
or rich.

And every morsel you may take, be care-
ful which Is which.

The heathou drinks tho wsater tliat bubbles
rrorn tho spring,

He thinks that if it slake, his thirst it is tha
very thing;

He'll kiss ins sweuthoartuu the llp instead
of on the chin.

And nob that he c nitmtU a m iei- -

tiflc sin.

Keep away from poHyWossanglewormi
' and flics,

Kccpj-ywa- from Insects of every sort and
size.

Never breathe a. microbe itu unless you.
cough him out.

For he may have the chicken-po- the
measlcs-an- d tha gout.

The heathen fills his system with deadly
drugs

He works until bo's tired and rcata more
than-h- needs;

He seta his brain in, aotion when it should
be in rcpo32,

And then ho adds dssptpssa to hia many
other wood.

Keep away from appetite, keep atv.ij
from thirst

These or all the, foes on earth to science
are the worst,.

Keep away from exercise, keep awaj
from thought,

And you will live until you die, if you'n
not sooner caught.

; Norfolk Landmark.


